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Joſiah Willard, Eſq; 
Late SECRETARY of ag RET of the 
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Offices ſuſtained by Secretary Willard. 


Tutor of HAAR VA RAD CoLLE OCE. 


Secretary of the PRO VIV cE, from June 1717, to 
December, 1756. 


Judge of the PROBATE or WII Is for the County of 
SUFFOLK, from December 1731, to 1745. 


One of his MajzsTyY's Covuncir, from May 1734; 
: to May 1756. 
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FO EN 
Sacred to the Memory of 


Secretary M illard. 


Eraphick Flames ! who with expanded Wing 
* Surround the Gop of Nature's awful Throne, 
The high Beheſts of Heav'n to bear abroad, 
And guard the good Man to his native Home! 
5 My tearful Country, ſuppliant, aſks your Aid. 
Ye, who ſo late your Embaſly diſcharg'd, | 
And convoy'd Willard to the Realms of Light, 
His Plaudit to receive! Ye, ſure, can ſpeak 
His radiant Virtues, for with Joy ye heard 
10 The ſwelling Muſick of celeſtial Lyres 
Salute him, as he paſs'd to take his Rank 
On the right Hand, among his Fellow-Saints ; 
The Cryſtal Roof of Heav'n reſounding full 
The Melody : Ye, all exulting, heard 
15 The impartial Judge the bliſsful Euge ſpeak, 
With 


With Smiles of Approbation in his Face, 

And ye, reſponſive, echo'd back the Sound ! 

Ye Miniſters of Light ! inſpire my Verſe ; 

Tis Willard's Merit claims the ſerious Song: 
20 Point every Period with a Ray divine; 

His modeſt Ear is now beyond the Reach 

Of mortal Praiſe ; no Praiſe he hears or feels, 

But ſuch as flows, inceſſant, from the Throne 

Of Him, who, ever bounteous, crowns the 7uf?. 


25 Soon as the early Bud of Being burſt 
Its op'ning Leaf, the promis'd Vintage ſwell'd; 
The Dawn of Virtue with the Dawn of Life 


Appear'd : at that gay Time, when ſportive Youth 
Wantons in Trifles and in Pleaſures rolls, 


30 Pleaſures of Senſe ; He ey'd the Glaſs of Time, 
Nor let the ſmalleſt Sand run idly off, 


Unrais'd the moral Pleaſures of the Mind. 

The tender Plant of Virtus he manur'd, 

And careful guarded from each piercing Froſt 
35 Its rip'ning Bloſſom, till the luſcious Fruit 

Bluſh'd to the View, and the Beholder charm'd. 


Fu LL deep he drank of the Pierian Spring.; 
Pleas'd with the Draught, he fill'd the ſparkling Bowl 


With 


er 


C73 | 
With chearful Hand *, to tempt the eager Youth, 
40 Then led them to the Fountain Head to drink: 
They drank, and, grateful, own'd their faithful Guide. 


Ix Life aſcending, till he roſe in Fame: 
Such native Merit, of luxuriant Growth, 
To narrow Bounds diſdain'd to be confin'd : 
45 His King, his GOD, with Approbation ſaw, 
They ſaw his Patriot Heart, with glowing Zeal, * 
Burſting to Patriot Life ; they bid him go 
And ſerve his Country 58; ſhe with open Arms 
Receiy'd him ; happy in his Guardian Care, 
50 And ever grateful for ſo rich a Gift: 
Here firm he ſtood upon his wid'ned Baſe 
Of Adamantine Honeſty, 'till Death, 
Inexorable to her ardent Vows, 
Enwrap'd him in the univerſal Shade. 


55 THe Poſt of Honour, the gay tinſel Mind 
Eager purſues, to catch the publick Eye, 
And Riot full in popular Applauſe : 
To him, a Place of Eminence in Life 
Seem'd but the Poſt of Virtue ; this he thought 
60 The good Man's Orb; whence ought to ſtream, profuſe, 
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* As Tutor of Harvard College. | 
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Refreſhing Beams, to cheriſh publick Weal : 

From this ſole Point of View remov'd, he ſaw 

Twas but the Road to Infamy, ſo hard 

By erring Mortals trod, in Queſt of Fame. 
65 He, wiſer, form'd upon this Godlike Plan 

The various Paſſions of his open'd Mind: 

Hence, ey'ry Paſſion into Action broke, 

Peneyolence the Spring and Bond of all. 

Ye Candidates for Fame in publick Life ! 

70 Behold the honeſt Man ! how clean his Hands ! 
His Heart how pure! unſullied by a Bribe! 
Here, meagre Avarice found no ſingle Point, 

On which, Temptation, with her double Face, 

Could play her artful Game; fo jealous he 
75 Leſt the ſtrait Rule of Zu/tice ſhould be warp'd, 

So rigidly tenacious of her Rights, 

He ſacrific'd his own. Unhappy here, 

He err'd! but Errors of ſuch generous Form 

Will ſan&ify the Wrong. No Caution here 
8o Is needful for too wand'ring ſelfiſh Man; 

Should he the beaten Path, where Int'reſt calls, 

Leave for a Moment ; foon, too ſoon! hell change, 

By private Paſſions blinded and miſled, 25 


And rather, than himſelf, 75 Neighbour barks. 
85 EMPLOYED 
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92 
85 Employed now within a narrower Sphere, 


(Narrower, but Virtue dignifies the Poſt) * 
He ſtands diſtinguiſh'd in the & important Cauſe 2 
Of Widow and of Orphan; here he ſtands, x 

_ Lending a patient Ear to the ſlow Mind by 
90 Unvers'd in Intricacies dark and deep, | | 
With legal Rights inevitably mixt ; | 
(Such the Connections of the ſocial Life) 1 


Th' entangled Thread unravels to each End, 
And every cloſe perplexing Knot's unty'd - 

95 Their full Aſſent contending Parties give, 
And claim th' impartial Judgment as their own, 
But ſtanding ſingle in this arduous Poſt, . 
And Nature's Outworks ſtorm'd by fell Diſeaſe ; 
His modeſt Mind by Diffidence o'ercome, . 

100 Wich pure, unſtain'd, Integrity reſigns. 


Bo x ſtill his Country claims him at her Board 

Of + Counſel, where his Wiſdom ſhe had prov' d; = 

Nor fears, though nobly jealous of her Rights, \ 

J0o truſt the honeſt Man whom Kings approve. . 

105 Witneſs Ye Senators ! who firſt in Rack | 
-- The golden Balance hold, the trembling Scales 

inks KM, ick 

* As Judge of the Probate off Wills. En | * | 

+ As one of his Majeſty's Council. | | Fi 


s „. 
1 . 3 1 , J 
* : , 


10 4 


Which weigh the Rights of Subject and of Prince, 

How ſteady he maiatain'd the equal Poiſe ! 

His Heart nor aw'd by Power, nor yet his Ear 
110 Tickled with Popularity's falſe Chimes : 

In Grecian and in Roman Fate well read, 

He ſaw their Grandeur and their Ruin too ; 

The fatal Rocks, on which they ſplit, he mark'd, 

And, tho* conceal'd, he pointed where they lay. 
115 Licentious Liberty's wild frantick Dreams 

He fled abhorrent, for he knew no Curſe 

The ſocial Bonds would ſooner diſunite. 


VE Senators! who with the Patriot ſat, 

Planning the publick Welfare! who ſo oft, 
120 To Wiſdom's Lore obedient, have been 

In Counſel and in Action, as one Soul 

The whole inform'd! how often have you heard 

The Heart-felt Paſſion for his Country's Good 

Breath ardent from his Lips? matur'd by Time, 
125 And cloſe Attention to the Point in View, 

When ſolemn in Debate you've fat, intent 

On perfecting the well-plann'd Scheme, how oft 

He threw in Light and ſcatter'd every Shade? 


VII TV E“'s fair Form, his outward Mein adorn'd, 
139 The grave and ſolemn dwelt upon his Brow, 
When: 


.in 

When the important Embaſſy he bore 

To where the Commons met, intenſely mixt 

In Conteſt deep; when every Paſſion blaz'd 

With Patriot Zeal, each other to outyje 
135 Their Engliſh Freedom in maintaining firm; 

At his Approach a liſt'ning Silence ſpread, 

And Reaſon coolly mild reſum'd the Helm. 


SucH PNillard was, advanc'd to publick View ; 
Each Eye he catch'd, and every Heart he warm'd, 
140 (The manifeſt Effect of Virtue pure) | 
But Heav'n's allwiſe, unerring, equal Hand 
Of every human Bliſs the Period marks: 
To call him off from Duty, loud he hears 
The threatning Summons ; hoary Time he ſees 
145 Shaking his Glaſs, to hurry down the Sands ; 
He feels the tender Cottage mould'ring faſt 
With Age, hard beat by Storms of adverſe Life; 
His Council Seat reſigns ; he wiſely thought 
A double Care in publick Life too much, 
I5o Already ſtooping with a Weight of Years, 
And ſpent with Labours in his Country's Cauſe : 
One he retains ; ſuch Ardor he expreſs'd 
Mankind to ſerve, content he could not die 
Unleſs the Patriot finiſh'd with the Man. 
| 155 Here, 
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155 Here, oh my Country! drop the big ſwol'n Tear: 


Although 'twas yours the happy Years to boaſt, 
Whole every Moment faw the virtuous Man: 

Tis yours to weep him now; weep then, bunt ſtill 
Be grateful to your King, and bleſs a kind 


i609 Indulgent Heaven, who favour'd you ſo long. 


In every Heart his Memory muſt live, 
Or Infamy indelible will brand; 


In deepen'd Characters, its odious Stamp. 


Tr Goodneſs, fo diffuſe, creates Eſteem 


165 When its bright Beams a larger Circle fill, 


What genuine Love it darts, when every Ray 
Is thrown: united to a central Point ! 


Tu Father, Friend, the Patron of Diſtreſs, 
And all the tender Ties of private Life, | 


170 Demand the copious Stream; and here! ah here 


The guſhing private Tear redundant flows. 


His Mind full fraught with Wiſdom, Goodneſs, Truth, 


Learning polite, and every winning Grace, 
How ſoft, how kindly gentle would he pour 


175 The inſtructive Leſſon on the liſt'ning Soul! 


Till Virtue's Rays their genial Warmth had ſpread! 
Over all the Heart, and every latent Seed 
Of Goodnels wak'd to Life? full well he knew 
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| T4633. 
To mould the waxen Mind to Virtue's Form 


180 Whilſt pliable ; and on it deep impreſs 
'Fhe Stamp of all that's amiably great, 


FxIENDSHI, which gives the pureſt Taſte to Life, 
Heightning each Joy and leſs'ning every Care; 
That link in Virtue's golden Chain, that joins 

185 Immortal Pleaſures to a mortal State; | 
That yielding Soil, where grow celeſtial Fruits, 
Although tranſplanted in this foreign Clime ; 
Its Value he had weigh'd, its Bounds he mark'd, 
+ Renew'd them oft, nor trefpaſs'd on its Rights. 
190 Such plain Sincerity, ſuch open Faith 
Dwelt on his Tongue and iſſued from his Heart, 
Love they enhanc'd, and riveted Eſteem. 
Benerolence expanſive, pure, (confin'd 
To neither Place nor Men, encircling wide 
195 The Race of human kind) he felt intenſe 
Its ardent Flame; this Godlike Bent of Mind 
He full indulg?d ; no Inimical Thought 
Profan'd the hallow'd Temple of his Soul ; 
The Foes of Virtue, who unhappy fly 
200 Her very Shade, theſe ſhar'd his Heart ; for fuch 
His Temper, form'd in fo divine a Mould, 
'Tho? hating Vice, he loy'd. the vicious Man. 
Fair 
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Fair Charity / thou Queen of Graces | thou 
Who reign'ſt triumphant in the bleſt Abodes ! 
205 Say, had'ſt thou here a Votary more true, 

More conſtant in Devotion at thy Shrine ? 

Ye low oppreſs'd with ev'ry Want in Life 

Be Witneſs, how his open Hand was ſtretch'd, 

Each needful Boon profuſely ſcattering round! 
210 Your Wants, like Fogs before a Summer Sun, 

He drove away, and gladden'd every Heart. 

When ſinking in cold Poverty's rough Waves 

You catch'd deſpairing at the floating Straw, 

He'd almoſt lend the Plank on which he ſwam, 


215 So deep immers'd in Offices of Life; 
So large a Round of Duty, ſtretching wide 
From publick Cares to private ; thence again 
From Family to Friend, there ſeem'd no Space 
Fer Converſe with his GOD: but ſo intenſe 

220 In doing well, with Eagerneſs he ſeiz'd 

1 Each Moment as it flew : ſuch longing Zeal 

| For-Immortality, ſuch Intercourte 

1 With Heaven's eternal King, ſo frequent Walks 
In Contemplations cool refreſhing Shade, 

225 There ſeem'd no Time to ſtep abroad in Life. 
Thus like his Maſter, whom he faithful ſery'd, 


His 


- 


1 
His whole Imployment was in doing good. 
But ſuch his anxious Toils in Virtue's Cauſe, 
Hard preſs'd by Age, but more with Duty worn, 
230 Unnerv'd his Body, diſſipate his Mind, 
With Clouds and Darkneſs, thick around him thrown ; 
Mortality he quits, his Pains he leaves, 
And burſts from Darkneſs to the Realms of Day. 


CEASE then the rapid Tear, nor vainly urge 
235 The mournful Gloom; erect the penſive Eye 
10 where the virtuous Man is rank'd, above; 
See there the cloudleſs Soul, unfetter'd, free 
From every terrene Clog, that here, ſo late | 
His Flight retarded to the Throne of GOD : 
240 See his exulting Spirit mounted high 
On Wings of Love ceœleſtial, baſking full 
In the calm Sunſhine of the Deity. 
There, every 'Tear wip'd from his Eyes, he views 
>: "ma ruſhing Glories of the World of Light : 
245 He drinks the Stream of Pleaſure, pure, unmix'd, 
That flows inceſſant from the facred Fount : 
His Ears delighted with Angelick Harps, 
He tunes his own and joins the ſacred Choir: 
The Odours, from the golden Tree of Life, 
250 Which fill all Heaven with Fragrance, he inha/es : 


Ane 
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And feels, enraptur'd, all thoſe Joys chat flow 
From Converſe with the Godhead Face to Face. 

Ax theſe the Pleaſures of that happy State © 
To which, on Earth, the Saint a T.. gain'd? _. 1 
255 Complaint be dumb! Friendſhip rejoice ! and yen 

My Country, check the mournfeal Stream, nor 6. 
One Moment to recall him: from his GD. «| 
Your Loſs is pungent, but 2 hi e 42 4 
(His Zeal on Earth ſo ardent, 


intenſe, 
260 And paſſionately reſtleſs for your Good) | A'S a 
May dignify you ſtill, and bid che bright 5 bak | 
Immortal Spir:., with his wonted Care. 
Preſide the Guardian of your ſocial Life. 
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TEN bc it yours his Mem'ry to embalm, 

265 His publick, private, Virtues venerate ; f 
Purſue the ſhining Godlite Path he trod, 
Endeviating here, Faith ſhews on high 
The Manſions of the Fu? where Willard dwells, 
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